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which comes to all Everest men from having to
inhale such vast quantities of cold dry air. What,
then, was their horror when they found that
though everything else was there, the cooking
pots were missing. The snow could not there-
fore be melted. Nothing warm whatever was
to be had. And when they were in an agony of
thirst the most liquid form of refreshment they
could obtain was strawberry jam beaten up with
frozen tinned milk and snow.
With nothing more than this to reinforce them
after having made the record climb they had to
turn in to their sleeping-bags, exhausted and worn-
out men. It is not surprising that Norton made
a mental note that on the next Expedition there
should be a supporting party at the North Col,
with men ready to welcome and assist returning
climbers into the camp and supply them immedi-
ately with warm drinks and food. Experience
teaches much and teaches it sharply.
The descent on the following morning, May 22nd,
to Camp III had still to be made ; and it was not
easy. Much snow had fallen. The old tracks
had disappeared. And not only had a new track
to be found but steps had to be cut to make it
safe for the porters who would have to go up to
the North Col camp to bring down the sleeping-
bags.
It was a thoroughly played-out party that at
last arrived at Camp III about noon after starting
at six. However, Wakeneld then took them in